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lower slopes of the mountains, above these winding inlets, the
New Zealand forest is seen in all its glory, thick and
tangled with tropical vegetation, binding the giant trees with
almost impenetrable undergrowth, flaming with orchids, bril-
liant with the blue and white clematis, and blazing with the
gorgeous hues of exotic flowers, called by'unfamiliar native
names.

Now and again the channels broaden into deep lakes, silent
pools of beauty, surrounded by waving reeds and feathery
trees, and sometimes swift torrents rush down from the
heights, tumbling with noisy revelry into the foaming waters,
and forming fairy-like cascades of silvery brightness, amidst
the deep verdure of their surroundings.

CHAPTER XLVIH
THE MAORI RACE

SUCH was the scenery of natural loveliness and magnificence In
which the Maori people enacted the drama of their life. Savage
though they might be called, according to the standard of
civilization in the Western world, they were not unworthy of
such a land. A handsome race, tall, strong, and well propor-
tioned, they had the dignity as well as the simplicity of a people
uncorrupted by many of those vices and follies which degrade
humanity in more artificial states of society.

In the long ago, as their traditions still record and the
researches of scientists have helped to prove, they had come
thousands of miles across the ocean from the islands, of Poly-
nesia in search of new lands, impelled by the lack of food, or by
defeat in wax, or perhaps by the mere restlessness of youth and
the inborn love of adventure, such as had inspired the Vikings
of Scandinavia when * the fury of the Northmen * descended
upon the coasts of early Britain. The Maoris (which means
' the men') had dared the perils of the unknown sea.in double